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A MATTER OF DUTY. 





Her Lawyer: \T 1S A BAD INVESTMENT SINCE THEY HAVE WATERED 
THE STOCK. 

She: YES, BUT IT SEEMS CRUEL NOT TO. 

Her Lawyer; ER—NOT TO—WHAT? 

She: NOT TO WATER THE POOR THINGS, AND IN SUCH WEATHER 
AS THIS, PARTICULARLY, 
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HAT enthusiastic collector of such political bric-a-brac 

as is at the disposal of Democratic Conventions, Mr. 
Rosewell Perrenial Flower, has lately developed a phase of 
character which has startled alike his friends and foes. 

It has heretofore been the popular belief that Mr. Flower 
would bid in any nomination he could, in the hope that 
through this medium his name should be made to adorn the 
pages of history. It was with much surprise, therefore, that 
the news of Mr. Flower’s declination to play trombone to 
Governor Hill’s cornet in the coming Democratic funeral 
procession was received. 

It is very plain, however, that Mr. Flower was actuated by 
the most patriotic of motives: That sagacity which charac- 
terized his condensation of the Declaration of Independence 
into an eloquent discourse on the tariff is brought once again 
to the surface in his more recent political feat. Mr. Flower 
understood perfectly well that a defeated candidate for Lieu- 
tenant-Governor would make a very poor showing as the 
owner of a million-dollar boom at the next Democratic Presi- 
dential Convention, and even his acute business eye, which 
in addition to a bar’l is a part of Mr. Flower’s statesman’s 
outfit, could see that, admitting the success of his ticket this 
fall, Mr. Hill is too obviously healthy to hold forth any ex- 
pectation of his resigning the sceptre of power for the harp 


of glory. 


* * * 


HE man who went fishing for trout and succeeded in 
catching clams can thoroughly understand Mr. Flow- 
er’s feelings in the matter. 
* * oa 
S an act of political wisdom the selection of Mr. Jones 
to back up Mr. Hill is unparallelled in the history of 
our State. 

Jones comes of a large and influential family, whose name 
has long occupied prominent positions in all the leading 
directories of our land, and if this bright, particular Jones, 
whose star seems now on the descendant, can command the 
undivided support of his family, it will be a pretty safe invest- 
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ment to put all of one’s spare dollars on the Democratic 
ticket. 

Mr. Smith, whose claims have been passed over by his 
Democratic brethren, breathes dire threats of vengeance 
against his party, but he hardly deserves more than passing 
notice unless the rumor that the Brown and Robinson fam- 
ilies have coalesced with Mr. Smith to drive the Joneses to 
the wall proves true. 

* * * 
HE presence in our mail of several tons of undergradu- 
ate literature enables us to make the gratifying an- 
nouncement that the work of educating the future greatness 
of our land has been resumed. 

We regret to observe that the Faculty of one of the 
esteemed institutes of foot-ball in New Jersey has so far 
transcended the limit of its powers and overlooked the rights 
of the undergraduate as to expel six members of the Sopho- 
more Class for indulging in such harmless diversions as 
breaking the legs of a Freshman and painting the chapel 
green. These things are but the outcome of exuberant 
youth, and we dislike to see a set of erudite gentlemen so far 
forget that they were youths once themselves, as to visit such 
disgrace upon youngsters for such slight cause; and we still 
further regret to notice that the Freshman whose legs were 
broken is allowed to pursue his studies as heretofore, as this 
shows a spirit of partiality that should be here conspicuous 
by its absence. 

The Freshman certainly had no business to leave so fragile 
a pair of legs as his seem to have been within reach of the 
Sophomores. He must have known that a frail leg acts on a 
Sophomore just as a red rag acts on a bull, and if the second 
year men were compelled to go on this indictment, we con- 
tend that the Freshman, too, should be made to feel the lash 
of discipline, on the ground of contributory negligence. 


* * * 
HE principles of the Democrats who have now the 
upper hand in their party may be said to be small 
potatoes and few in the Hill. 
‘* * * 


E suggest to Mr. Bergh that he turn his attention to 
Harper's Weekly. 

If that esteemed journal of civilization is not guilty of 

cruelty to animals, in publishing the portrait of Suspended 

Weigher Sterling, we do not know what cruelty to animals is. 


* * * 
HE 77mes is doing good work toward setting aright the 
position of a hitherto neglected firm 
We trust that the old firm of Tweed and Hill will receive 
its long deferred deserts. 














NOT SUPERSTITIOUS. 


Hostess (excitedly, as guests are about to take their seats): MERCY! THERE ARE THIRTEEN HERE! 

Chorus: NEVER MIND! DON’T BE AFRAID! DON’T BE SUPERSTITIOUS! 

Hlostess: OH, IT’S NOT THAT. BUT THERE ARE ONLY TWELVE PLATES LAID. HOW AWKWARD! 
But there is little harm done, as none of them know who was forgotten. 








ANIMAL ANIMOSITIES. I never seek the stable yard 
A WAIL FROM WAY-BACK. But have occasion soon to flee ; 


Some horse’s sister tries so hard 
To take a vicious nip at me. 

When e’er I drive her, strange to tell, 
She views each stone with darting eye. 

I would that she was Moore’s gazelle, 
For then she ’d never, never shy. 


WAS ever thus, from childhood’s hour, 
I’ve skipped across the verdant lea, 
With some cow’s brother, wild and sour, 
Cavorting, snorting after me. 
I never seek a field or dell 
But find that brindle bully nigh ; 
I would that he was Moore’s gazelle, ———__ ——___—— 
For then he would be sure to die. A BAD O MEN—Getting in debt. 














SIGNS OF OCTOBER. 


HEN the leaflet red is turning 

On the trees, 

And the sun has ceased from burning 
Devotees 

At the giddy shrine of fashion 

Who ’ve indulgéd every passion 

From lawn tennis down to splashin’ 
O’er the seas; 


When the damozel is eager 
For the “ whirl,” 

And nothing can fatigue her— 
Giddy girl ; 

When the dude devotes attention 

To his wardrobe’s Fall extension, 

And we ’ve got our State Convention 
Out of curl; 


When a vote is worth a fiver 
When it ’s hock’t, 
And the candidate contriver 
Doth concoct 
Little schemes to pull his ticket 
Thro’ the Independent thicket, 
Then the sun has reached the picket 
Labeled Oct. 


* * * 


R. ECCLESINE remarked of Governor Hill that he 
was a “ platform in himself.” 
That ’s true enough. And he will be pretty thoroughly 
danced on, too, before the campaign is over. 


* * * 


ie nomination for Secretary of State by the Democrats 
shows how thoroughly their goose is Cooked. 


* * * 


T’S hardly a fair thing to match the “ Gentlemen of Eng- 
land ” against “ All Philadelphia ” in cricket. 
Suppose the Englishmen win, how are they going to trans- 
port all Philadelphia to the other side for a return match ? 


* * * 


N Eastern inventor has built an engine so small that 
with boiler, governor and pumps, it would stand on a 
gold dollar. 
The governor must be almost as small an article as our 
own little affair up in Albany. 





ERMAN photographers are now making photographs 
of lightning. 

They are said to be striking likenesses. 

* K * 
HE latest and most fashionable thing in divorce is the 
“ Newport.” No family should be without one within 
reach. Address, Newport Divorce Guaranty Co. Alimony 
a specialty. Newport, R. 1.—Adv. 
* * * 
HE French Minister of Agriculture some time ago com- 
missioned a professor of the College de France to 
experiment upon the best method of destroying the winter 
egg of the phylloxera, it having been ascertained that that 
line of attack was the most efficient in dealing with that ter- 
rible scourge of the vineyard. 

We suggest that in his difficulty the Professor send a case 
or two of last winter’s phylloxera eggs over here to be used at 
political mass meetings and amateur theatrical performances 
in the West. 

We understand that this method of treating unseasonable 
eggs has often proved efficacious in their extinction. 

* * * 
ENTRAL PARK is to have a colossal bust of Wash- 
ington Irving, by Frederick Beer, an Austrian artist. 

It seems to us that Beer has been more or less connected 
with various other colossal busts heretofore. 


* * * 


HE Honorable Porte of Turkey is feeling very much 
embarrassed just now owing to the fact that after 
having requested somebody to knock a chip off his shoulder, 
he finds his late Minister of War, Mr. Ghazi Osman, another 
member of the Pasha family—undoubtedly Turkish for 
Smith—has mislaid the standing army and its wardrobe. A 
new army could doubtless be obtained at short notice out of 
the county jails in the land, but new wardrobes are very ex- 
pensive, especially such wardrobes as the Turkish soldier 
affects. 

An ordinary fatigue uniform in Turkey is fearfully and 
wonderfully made, and as each fully-equipped soldier has to 
carry a rug for his tent, a hookah for his hours of leisure, and 
a basket to catch his head in in case of his decapitation for 
desertion, the difficulty in which the Porte finds himself is 
assuredly no light one, 

Any old bric-a-brac which our readers feel disposed to 
contribute toward relieving a friendly nation in its hour of 
need, we feel sure will be thankfully received by the Porte 
and his Cabinet. 

Contributions may be forwarded to Abdul Hafiz, Esq., 
care of Sunset Cox, Bosphorus Flat, Constantinople. 
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MAKING HIM RESPECTABLE. 


HE Boston Advertiser's report of a recent lecture on 
Abraham Lincoln, delivered in the Old South Meeting 
House by the Hon. John D. Long, contains the following : 
He dissented from the very generally accepted idea that Lincoln’s 
ancestors were obscure and socially inferior people. He believed his 
lineage to have been as worthy and as reputable as the lineage of the 
Winthrops or Eliots, or other Massachusetts families of distinction. 
He traced Abraham Lincoln’s ancestry to the Hingham family of Lin- 
colns, who were contemporaries with the other original settlers of 
New England. One might as well, said the lecturer, speak patron- 
izingly, pityingly of the ancestry of the Lowells or of the Adamses, as 
of that of Abraham Lincoln. The Lincolns of the Western frontier 
lived under obscure and contracted social conditions, as compared 
with the social conditions which are now generally enjoyed by the peo- 
ple of Massachusetts ; but this is no proper standard of comparison. 

We always had a sincere admiration for Mr. Lincoln, and 
we are glad to find it entirely justified by the above remarks. 

They will also be highly gratifying to a large number of 
respectable Bostonians who must have felt that, whatever 
the sentiment of the country in general, something of the 
kind was necessary to put that great man in a proper attitude 
toward themselves. 

If ex-Governor Long will continue his researches, we have 
no doubt that nearly all our virtues will be found traceable 
more or less directly to connection with some old Boston 
family. His remarks present a fine example of the delicate 
line which divides proper pride of descent from snobbishness. 


WAITING FOR THE VERDICT. 
‘* How now, Horatio."—Rare Old Chestnut. 


ROM the mountains, from the seashore, 
Home returning pleasure sated, 

Jocund, saddened, grave and merry, 

Some cast down and some elated— 
Tell us, ye beloved of Fortune, 

Tell your stay at home connection 
How the gladsome past appeareth 

In the fog of retrospection. 


Phylizs (loquitur) : 

Sunburnt, freckled, 
Tired out, 

Picnics, buckboards, 
Ball and rout, 

On the go 
Both night and day— 

Goodness gracious ! 


Pater (loquitur) : 
Car fares, junkets, 
Bills for board, 


Does it pay ? 


Corydon (loquitur) : 


Footsore, blistered, 


Watch in pawn, 
Jilted, jealous, 
Nerves all gone, 


Big bills, small bills 
By the cord— 
Tips, subscriptions— 
Oh! I say! 
*@1:118% 
— () Tf] 
Who's to pay ? 





Clients turned 
Another way— 
Julius Czsar ! 
It don’t pay! 





WHAT HINDERS MARRIAGE. 


ONFUCIUS, the Chinese philosopher, the same who 
did the sun’s favorite: we may be happy yet, you bet 
—is responsible for the axiom, “ Virtue is its own reward.” 
He evolved this pointer because he noticed that the popular 
powers of observation were already keen enough in his time 
to have discovered that the dividends on virtue were very 
uncertain ; that obligations incurred by her were constantly 
being repudiated, and that though sometimes she had a sur- 
plus to divide, the same was true of some fancy vices for 
which there was a great deal more demand. Confucius got 
tired of being told, when he recommended virtue, that it did 
not pay, and felt that the exploitation of the proverb was a 
long-felt-want supplied. 

It behooves some modern sage (and we will hold up our 
own hand, since Mr. Ruskin is on his back) to do for society 
a service very like that which, in this instance, was rendered 
by Confucius. The newspapers are full of statistics showing 
the decline of marriage. It is a growing evil (¢.¢., the de- 
cline of it), which the census men figure at, and the legislators 
observe, alike with lamentation and dismay. There are a 
number of reasons why marriage is losing its popularity, but 
the primary cause is that mankind has found out too much 
about courtship. The same is true of courtship as of virtue, 
that the vulgar, intrinsic emolument to be derived from it is 
liable to be pathetically disproportionate to the time, money 
and horse -power invested. We say horse-power, because 
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that is a measure of energy more familiar than the foot- 
pound of scientific treatises. The reason of this inadequacy 
of remuneration lies in two chief causes, viz., that (1) 
women rarely have a sense of humor, and that (2) the con- 
ditions of courtship are wilfully misapprehended by society. 
It is popularly considered (2) that the man who wooes is in 
the position of the angler who sits upon the bank with a rod 
and tries to bring out the fish. He must put his time and 
skill into the endeavor; he must trick out his hook with 
gaudy and expensive flies; he must expect to lose several 
lines and acquire sunburn and mosquito bites; he must turn 
his back for the time being on all else in the world and pre- 
tend that angling is the only thing his heart is in; he must, 
moreover, never lose his patience, and if in the end the 
fish gets away he must feel that, anyway, he has had his fun, 
and there was nothing to complain of. This is all well 
enough for the fisherman, because angling is fun, if you like 
it, and because if he does catch a fish it is his; his to have, 
to hold, to lie about or to fry. 

But suppose, after six months of hard labor, you catch a 
girl. You have been there when she wanted you ; you have 
been elsewhere when she didn’t; you have sacrificed your 
natural rest to dance with her at balls; you have alienated 
your friends by your neglect ; you have made a conservatory 
of her back parlor, and abased your manhood making verses 
about her. Hope deferred has made the heart thirst, but 
not for water brooks, and too many cigarettes have thrown 
off its beat. Has this been fun? Not for you. Surely not 
for you. At last you get her. Poor fool; and has she not 
got you as well? It is as if, after the angler’s pains, he had 
at last brought the fish to agree that they should have each 
other for breakfast. 


If (1) women had a stronger sense of humor they would 
see the absurdity of the modern system of courtship, and 
obviate its miseries so that it would become a pleasing sport. 
The system has come down from the dark ages when a man 
who got a wife was by so much the richer. He had her 
fortune and the right to enjoy the fruits of her labor. He 
really landed his fish, and had no reason to complain if the 
angling was protracted. The change in laws and manners 
which have brought it about that winning is so different 
from what it was, have left the forms of wooing an ana- 
chronism on our hands to hinder marriage and disconcert 
the census takers. 

And so we call for a prophet to proclaim that courtship is 
its own reward, lest, unsupported by some such pleasing fic- 
tion or great moral truth, the realization of its barrenness 
may result in its relegation to desuetude, the consequent in- 
creasing scarceness of marriage and the gradual disappear- 
ance of the race. 

HE Boston Herald, in a recent issue, speaks of the 

“shirt of Nemesis.” It probably meant John Sher- 
man’s “bloody shirt,” for that will certainly prove a most 
fateful garment to the Republican party. 





A CALL OF DUTY—The visit of a custom house official. 





THE LAST GUESTS. 


DAY on the turf, 
A dip in the surf, 
A stroll arm in arm on the shingle ; 
A sail on the bay, 
A game of croquet, 
A touch of the hand—and a tingle. 


A bitter-sweet jest, 
A tennis-court test— 
(The guests are all gone but we tarry ;) 
A last buggy-ride, 
A pang as she sighed, 
“T like you, but #ever shall marry.” 
Harold Van Santvoord. 











SOMETHING ABOUT BOUQUETS FOR 
MURDERERS. 


1. oe is too much sympathy wasted on criminals by 

sentimental women. Crime is the disagreeable result 
of heredity and surroundings, and that the best of us are not 
its victims is an accident for which we can assume but little 
personal credit. We can, however, thank the stars that gave 
us a decent grandfather, and see to it that the succeeding 
generations have cause for equai thankfulness. 

As a man’s grandfather can’t be punished for the grand- 
son’s crime, necessity and the welfare of society decree that 
the sinner who is present in the flesh shall take the conse- 
quences of his apparent folly. 

This little moral platitude is as old as the Second Com- 
mandment, but a great many pious young women have never 
grasped its significance. 

* * * 


LL of which is a high and righteous prelude to the state- 
ment that a Boston woman so intelligent as Miss Nora 
Perry has devoted 180 pages and some very fair Bostonese 
English to exciting the sympathies of her readers toward a 
high-born and fascinating man of forty who, in his young 
manhood, had the misfortune to kill his business partner in a 
quarrel and spend three years in prison for it. The story is 
called “For a Woman” (Ticknor & Co.), an unusually 
significant title; the book certainly does not appeal to any 
intelligent man. 

It may be admitted that in just such a case. as is here 
depicted the criminal deserved sympathy and perhaps a 
good woman’s love. But it is the one case in ten thousand ; 
on the rest such a show of sentiment would be wasted and 
degraded. 

And this little book will lead some silly girl to believe that 
she has found another exactly similar case. 

Bouquets for criminals are too frequent in real life to be 
held up for admiration in fiction. 




















GENERAL ITEMS. 


HE cattle men are moving out of the 

Indian Territory so rapidly that 

the grass still grows where they have been 
along. 

THERE seems to be no truth in the 
statement that General Logan’s forthcom- 
ing history is designed to be ir.corporated 
in a grammar school curriculum. 

THE English are raising a pecuniary 
testimonial for Walt Whitman. It is pro- 
posed thus to honor the self-restraint of a 
clever man who has lived to extreme old 
age without writing poetry. 

THE report that Tennyson and Brown- 
ing intend to come over and spend the | 
winter with Rollin Squire seems to need 
confirmation. 

IT is not true that the owner of the 
Genesta has employed John Roach to | 
build a yacht with which to beat the 
Puritan. 

THE Virginians are divided ; some try- 
ing to steer the ship of State to Leeward, 
and some otherwise. J. A. Macon. 














6“ HE lady-bird,” says an exchange, 
“is nota bird, but only a beetle.” 
That ’s right ; continue in your icono- 
clastic career. Thenext thing you know 
some idiotic scientist will be coming along 
with the announcement that the lady-bird 
is n’t a lady either, and then there will be 
trouble. 
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MENTAL SUBTLETY. 
On the steamer in mid-ocean. 
First Old Chappie: GOING ACROSS? 


Second O. C.: YES. You? 








HE stories of E. P. Roe are seldom praised by anyone 
who has a true regard for the literary welfare of 
America. They are a kind of moral mutton-broth or Sun- 
day-school picnic lemonade. They will do no harm to the 
most delicate organization ; neither will they add one particle 
to a manly, vigorous character which is founded on some- 
thing stronger than attenuated and effeminate passions, 
incongruously made up of love and religion. 

There are, however, in his latest story, “An Original 
Belle,” several chapters describing the battle of Gettysburg 
which are graphic and exciting, with a great deal of true 
local color about them. The charge of the fifteen thousand 
Confederates is finely pictured, but it has been more elo- 
quently done by the Rev. John R. Paxton, of this city. The 
dramatic and romantic possibilities of that beautiful region of 
Pennsylvania, on the border of Dixie, have never been fully 
apprehended. Mr. Roe has certainly not given them full 


expression. 
* + * 


REDERICK B. VAN VORST, author of the recently 
published novel, “Without a Compass,” is a son of 
Judge Van Vorst, of this city, was graduated at Princeton in 





1876, and was one of the honor men of his class. He has 
had the advantages of European universities as well, and is 
a man of brilliant attainments. 

It is said that the Appletons consider it the best novel 


which they have published within seven years. Droch. 
* * * 


NOTE. 
N the current number of that valuable little periodical, the 
Book Buyer (Charles Scribner’s Sons), there is begun 
a series of portraits of famous writers whose features have 
not heretofore been reproduced so often as to become a drug 
on the market. Richard Henry Stoddard leads the list, and 
the publishers promise the prepossessing physiognomy of 
the heretofore unphotographed G. W. Cable as the leading 
attraction for the November issue. 
Such features as these will undoubtedly add largely to the 
success of an already successful publication. 


BOOKS RECEIVED. 
OVE, OR A NAME. A story by Julian Hawthorne. 
Ticknor & Co. 
Karan Kringle’s Journal. By Miss Karan Kringle. Philadelphia : 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers. 


Boston : 
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ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF JUMBO. 


E was a most enormous elephant 
And we will never see his like again ; 
He was too kind to mash an ant 
And he was killed in Canada by a train. 


He lived the greatest of all big creatures ; 

Hear how his great and envied fame resounds ; 
All the little children remember his features ; 

His skin weighed sixteen hundred pounds. 


He was gentle as a domestic cat, 
And amiable docility he did not lack ; 
It was curious and interesting to see him squat 
And let the boys and girls climb upon his back. 
Squire Rollin, 
[It is proper to state that the above monody was written 
for a New York standard magazine, but was rejected on 
account of its brevity. ] 








DEAR MR. EDITOR: 
DULY received your very kind note, in which you re- 
quested me to be present at Wallack’s Theatre on the oc- 
casion of Mme. Judic’s first appearance there, and to write you 
a nice, little criticism of same, in the most approved news- 
paper style, and with special references to the fair artist’s 
technique, tone color and vocal flexibility. 

To your request, my dear sir, I was perfectly prepared 
to accede. Though it is always a hard task for me to 
discard my own “ breezy affluence of dash,” as Mr. Conkling 
says, and to adopt the stereotyped and non-compromising gen- 
eralness which you evidently crave, I was quite ready, in the 
interest of that bread and butter which is so dear to us both, 
to sink my own individuality in the typographical abyss of 
journalistic floweriness. 

Well, my dear sir, I went to Wallack’s Theatre Thursday 
night. I beheld the multitude of carriages—on the subject 
of which one of the daily papers speaks more enthusiastically 
than it does of the performance—waiting outside in an almost 
English suggestiveness of wealth and comfort. I had my 
little musical dictionary in my pocket, and a pencil in my 
hand, and was so equipped in order that I might copy a few 
of those nice little technical epithets, so necessary to the gen- 
eral public, because they don’t understand them, never did 
and never will. 

Let me say, dear sir—I might almost say, “my dear sir” 
—that I had previously seen Mme. Judic in Paris, in nearly 
all the réles she is to play in New York. I had admired the 








illustrious comedienne—that’s the regular term, I believe— 
and though I had never worshiped at her shrine, I had gazed 
reverentially at it. ‘“ Ma’amzelle Nitouche” was unknown 
to me in its original garb, though I had seen the adaptation 
used in this country. ° 

And now, dear sir—for the last time I will say, my dear 
sir—comes the appalling portion of this letter. For heaven’s 
sake, never reveal to man or woman the horrible confession I 
am about to make. My reputation as a fellow creature and 
a man would be irreparably lost should it ever become known 
that I have harbored such heretic opinions as those I am 
about to express in the privacy and seclusion of a sheet of 
note paper. (For the future I will only call you “sir,” as I 
feel you would resent any qualifying term of endearment.) 

Mr. Editor, I writhe in an agony of blushes when I re- 
mark that, to me, Miss Lotta’s conception of the réle of 
“ Ma’amzelle Nitouche” is infinitely superior to that of Mme. 
Judic. Keep your fists to yourself, sir, and hear me out. 

Of course I do not attempt to compare the exquisite 
artistic talent of Mme. Judic with the kickitive vivacity of 
Miss Lotta. I merely wish to say that in the play you 
asked me to criticise, Miss Lotta’s performance was more 
enjoyable than that of her French sister, and for that reason 
I cannot concede with your request to write a stereotyped 
criticism. 

I could not perjure my soul by lapsing into rhapsodies on 
Thursday night’s performance, and anything else I feel would 
be useless. 

Now, sir—it is hard to call you “sir” —there is something 
positively incongruous in the sight of an actress who owns to 
thirty-five years of age, and whose embonpoint is certainly 
most undesirable, appearing as an artless little girl in a con- 
vent. While Mme. Judic’s demeanor was artistically demure, 
and her singing everything it ought to be—I ought rather to 
say her ¢echnigue was perfect, her tone color rich, and her 
vocal flexibility immense—still, it must be confessed that to 
imagine her a naive young girl required such a stretch of the 
imaginative faculties that it reduced the pleasure of the per- 
formance to toil, pure and simple. 

“Ma’amzelle Nitouche” is a stupid opera-bouffe-vau- 
deville. It is awkwardly strung together; the songs are 
few and far between, and the farcical element anything but 
pleasing. It suited Miss Lotta admirably. It afforded 
ample scope for her energetic talent. But for Mme. Judic’s 
fine art and finishéd skill, “ Ma’amzelle Nitouche” in the 
opinion of your humble servant is histrionic suicide and that 
is all. 

The delightful manner in which she sang those Frenchy 
little ditties called “Cric-Crac” and “ Badet et Cadet,” en- 
thused the indulgent audience very vigorously. But I have 
no hesitation in stating that the performance, as a whole, 
seemed to bore them. A more utterly tedious and non- 
effervescent production than “‘ Ma’amzelle Nitouche ” I have 
never seen. 

Take Judic in some of her other plays and an idea of 
the greatness of the artist can be much more readily gained. 
In “La Femme a Papa” Judic is simply incomparable. 
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PRESENCE OF MIND. 


Miss de Smythe ( just introduced to Miss Ryder): DO LOOK THERE. 


Miss Ryder: WHO? 
Miss de Smythe: 
Miss Ryder: 


HE CANNOT BE GOING TO RACE, CAN HE? 


WHY, THAT GROTESQUE, BANDY-LEGGED LITTLE 
HORSE THAT PAPA IS HOLDING? 


O, THAT ’S VIXEN, HIS FAVORITE MARE. 








None but the most finished actress could hope for such bril- 
liancy and versatility as she exhibits in that amusing play. In 
“Lili” and in “ Niniche” she is admirable. Why, I should 
like to know, did far-seeing Mr. Grau select “ Nitouche”’ for 
the opening night? If you ever should find out, Mr. Editor, 
drop me a line, please. 

There were two very amusing features of the entertain- 
ment at Wallack’s, on Thursday night, which I have omitted 
to mention. One was the persistent diligence with which 
the majority of the audience read the “books of the 
opera;” the other was the grotesque effusiveness of the 
floral gifts presented to Mme. Judic. These were handed 
up to the artist with such conspicuous prominence that I 
must confess it struck me as being particularly absurd. Such 
gifts could only have appeared natural had the audience at 
any time been roused to the boiling point of enthusiasm. 

But on no occasion was such point reached, and it was 
only after the songs I have before mentioned that any excite- 
ment was manifested. Remember, sir, that this is a private 
letter, and never would I dare to write in such a manner 
if 1 thought it should appear in cold type. 





No, sir, as I said before, I am a fellow creature and a 
man. M. Meziéres, as Celestin, the organist, was extremely 
funny, and though I have seen him a dozen times when he 
has appeared to greater advantage, he was well received 
Thursday night. M. Cooper,as Fernand de Champlatreaux, 
was musically a failure and dramatically a success. His voice 
was like the whispering of the wintry wind through the leaf- 
less boughs of the forest trees. His acting, on the other 
hand, was distinctly acceptable and full of vigor. Pretty lit- 
tle Mile. Vallot, as Corinne, had little to do, but did it very 
nicely, while Mme. Delorme, as the Mother Superior, was 
impressive and at times amusing. 

Mr. Editor, pity if you cannot forgive me. 
able being freighted with an opinion. I ought not to live, 
but I do; yes, sir, Ido. Think of me at any time but the 
present, and be merciful, for the sake of those almost forgot- 
ten days when you never dreamed of being editor and I had 
no thought of signing myself Alan Dale. 


Iam a miser- 


“LOATHE the poor Indian,” is the way they quote the 
poet out West. 
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PROOF. 


Uncle Rastus: VSE WILLIN’ TER ’KNOWLEDGE DAT I 
STOLE DE HAM, SAH, BUT DAR AM EXTENUARATIN’ 
SAHCUMSTANCES KERNECTED WID DE CASE, SAH. I WAS 
*TOXICATED, SAH, AN’ DIDN’T KNOW NOFFEN WHAT I 
WAS ’BOUT. 

Mr. X.: 1 DON’T BELIEVE YOU WERE INTOXICATED, 
UNCLE RASTUS. 

Uncle Rastus: ’DEED I WAS, I KIN PROVEHIT. IF I 
HAD N’T BEEN DRUNK DAT NIGHT, YO’ HONAH, I’D A 
TOTED OFF MOAN ONE HAM. 





FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 
THE MUSCULAR MULE. 


MUSCULAR Mule having signed a contract for a 

prize fight with a celebrated American pugilist, de- 
termined to harden his muscles by practicing on a freight 
train. Having taken a stand on the track while the train 
was approaching, he remarked : 

“Now, I shall proceed to demonstrate the superiority of 
skill and science over mere brute force. That engine has 
enormous size and muscle, but it is wholly untrained. I'll 
bet astack of fodder that I can out-box any train on this 
road.” 

When the engine got close enough the Mule delivered a 
double-shotted broadside against it with both hind feet. 
The next instant the bewildered and embarrassed animal 
found himself lying in a neighboring field, with the green 
corn waving above him and the blue sky smiling overhead. 

“I’ve been stuffed out!” exclaimed the Mule, “I didn’t 
get a fair count! Any object passing through the air as I 
did describes a parabola; but I described twenty-seven para- 
bolas, for I counted them. This is a blamed piece of fraud 
and there’s nothing fair about it. My feet got tangled in 
the smoke-stack. But for that I would have won the heat, 








and I’m almost determined to claim it anyhow. Yes, if it 
had not been for that diabolical smoke-stack, I would have 
raked in the ‘ jack pot’ to a dead certainty.” 

MORAL: It smooths the wrinkled front of failure and 
defeat to explain how victory might have been won. 


THE RABBIT AND THE GOAT. 


GOAT once approached a peanut-stand that was kept 

by a Rabbit, purchased five cents worth of peanuts, 

laid down a dime, and received a punched nickel in change. 

In a few days the Goat came back, called for another pint of 

peanuts, and offered the same nickel in payment ; but in the 
meantime had stopped the hole in it with a peg. 

“ T can’t take that nickel,” said the Rabbit. 

“ This is the very nickel you gave me in change a few days 
ago,” replied the Goat. 

“T know it is,” continued the Rabbit, “ but I made no at- 
tempt to deceive you about it. When you took the coin the 
hole was wide open, and you could see it for yourself. In 
working that mutilated coin off on you I simply showed my 
business sagacity; but now you bring it back with the hole 
stopped up and try to pass it, with a clear intent to deceive. 
That is fraud. My dear Goat, I’m afraid the grand jury will 
get after you if you are not more careful about little things of 
this sort.” 


MORAL: This Fable teaches that the moral quality of a 
business transaction often depends upon the view you take 
of it. 

















UOTH an affable person in Kent 
Toa maiden, “ What might be your bent ? ” 
But the maiden was mum, 
For she chanced to be dumb, 
And could n’t quoth back worth a cent. 


Said the stranger, “I wot not but what 
The weather is—— ” (Then on the spot 
He succumbed to the heat, 

And the maiden discreet 


Never wotted just what he’d have wot.) 
O. H. 
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BANGOR man was recently telling of a gentleman at that 
place who is receiving letters from Generals Hancock, 
Slocum, Meade and others. Some one present suggested that 
he could not possibly receive letters from General Meade, as he 
had been dead for several years. ‘‘I don’t care a copper,” was 
his reply, ‘‘if he had been dead all his lifetime!"—Zx. 


A PRIVATE watchman in New York City is charged with five 
different robberies. He was on duty but two nights, and this 
accounts for the few charges.—Detroit Free Press. 


Brown: ‘‘Colonel Rosebugle, is it true that you formerly 
kept a saloon ?” 

Colonel Rosebugle (indignantly): ‘‘ No, sir ; never, sir; but,” 
added the Colonel, thoughtfully, ‘‘ I have done as much as hl 
private citizen could do to keep two or three of them up. 
Texas Siflings. 


APPROPRIATE comment: Nurse (meeting young and anxious 
husband.at the door.) All is well and you are a happy father. 

He: What is it? 

She: Twins., 

He: Gemini!—Boston Courier. 


WHEN a Washington girl can speak forty words in French, 
play a little tune for a cent on the guitar, and name six fashion- 
able watering places, it is said that she is fully prepared to 
become the wife of a Congressman.—New York Fournal. 
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AN article in an exchange is headed ‘‘Why a Count Shot 
Himself.” We have n’t read the article, but suppose it was 
because his monkey died, or some one stole his organ.—Norvis- 
town Herald, 


A BROOKLYN woman tried to drive a policeman out of her 
house by hitting him with the baby. She should have asked him 
to hold the infant for a minute.—Vew York Morning Fournal. 


LITTLE boy, beware! The good, kind lady who gives you 
gingerbread to-day, when you come over to play with her little 
boys and girls, may be your mother-in-law some day in the rosy 
future.—Merchant Traveler. 


TEXAS DOCTORS AND NEW YORK DOCTORS, 


THE New York doctors charge a great deal more than do the 
Texas doctors. Col. Sumpter McBride Sumpter, of Austin, 
who was quite ill during his recent visit to New York, is author- 
ity for the assertion. 

He was in bed three or four days at his hotel, and when the 
bill was presented he took a piece of paper and a pencil and 
figured out how much more he had to pay in New York than he 
would have had to pay in Texas for the same amount of indis- 

osition. Having got through his calculation he folded his 
ands saying : 

“T am lucky in being sick here in New York instead of being 
laid up in Texas.” 

‘** Ah!” said the doctor. 

‘* Yes,” responded Sumpter, ‘‘ for all this money I’ll have to 
pay you I’d have had to be sick in Texas for more than two 








HENRY HOLT & Co. 
HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 
A NEW BOOK 
By HUGH CONWAY 


SLINGS AND ARROWS 
AND OTHER TALES, BY THE LATE 
J. F. FARGUS. 
16mo. LEISURE MomMEnT SERIES, 30cts. 
Other works by the same author : 


A FAMILY AFFAIR, 30 cts., paper. 
CARRISTON’S GIFT, 30cts., “ 


Cashmere 
Bouquet 
Toilet Soap. 


Has the largest sale of any superfine toilet 
soap. Perfume novel and excep- 
tionally strong. S and WALKIN 


Send four cents in stamps to 
Colgate & Co., N. Y., for sample cake. 


months.”— Zexas Siftings. 


LADIES TAILOR, 


19 EAST atst ST., 
NEW YORK. 
LONDON AND NEWPORT. 
Is now showing his fresh novel- 
ties for the Autumn Season se- 
lected from leading London and 

Paris Houses. 

Ladies will find his stock the 
largest and choicest in America 
to select from for TRAVEL 


COATS, : 

STERS. Riding Habits with 
their latest improve- 
ments. 





BOUND TOGETHER, Tales, 30 cts., paper. 
DARK DAYS, 25 cts., paper. 
CALLED BACK, 25 cts., paper. 

LeisurE Moment SERIgs. 
GR All the above may be had in a style fit for 
the library at $1.00 each, in the Leisure Hour 
Series. 


Aoffed 6, Carroll, 


TAILOR & IMPORTER. 


and 


tion. 
measurement, 





London 
Aiso 
Specialties in Low Priced Suitings 


‘* Autumn and Winter”’ 
Novelties in great variety. 


Menriette srame, 


ROBES AND MANTEAUX, 
takes occasion to announce that she is in 
receipt of very choice novelties for Spring 
ummer Costumes, 

Out of town orders receive special atten- 
Perfect fit guaranteed on receipt of 


232 West 228 Street, Tew York. | 


ALL GARMENTS 
ARE STRICTLY TAI- 
LOR MADE and DE- 
SIGNED. 

A perfect fit and sat- 
= guaranteed. 

Ord by mail 
promptly attended sg 





BU THE MINIATURE STATUETTE OF 


the Bartholdi Statue. Only $1.00 each. 
Address, RICHARD BUTLER, Szc’y. 
ae Mercer Street, Ne "New York. York. 





PRIESTLEY'S SILK WARP RENRIETTAS 


Are easily distinguished by their softness and deauty and regularity 
of finish. They are made of the finest silk and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 





and Overcoatings. Exclusive and 


Correct Styles. 


166 Siacth Sve., 


NEW YORK. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 














LONDON. 


COWES, |. W. 210 FIFTH AVENUE, 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S. ) 


1132 BROADWAY, 
Rew ork. 


NEWPORT, 
R. 1. 


eR. REDFERN has now on view at 


Fas 


ar X\ | Dy 


ly 


4 y 
\ Va 


London and Paris Branches. 


his Safedsrooms on Fifth Avenue 


a large and varied assortment of his 


All orders, owing 


to a large increase of their staff, can be com- 


pleted in 


of Ladies’ 


the most original. 


a few days. The most noted Firm 
Tailors in the world, (and be it said) 


Extract “Court Journal.” 


‘*The Redferns copy from none, but are copied by thousands.”—Extract Z ~ yy Lj | 


The Telegraph. 


ESTABLISHED 1853. | 


oa S.. Bink. & €X.. 


1158 Broadway, cor. 27th St. 
69 FULTON STREET, anv 9 WARREN STREET. 
WINE MERCHANTS & GROCERS. 


A full line of FINE IMPORTED CLARETS at BEST 
VALUE ever offered, $4.00 per case and upwards, 
Special Importations of St. Fulien, Chat-Haut Brion 
and Chateau Haut Bages. 

The latter 1875 Vintage and bcttled in 1880, and 
EQUAL to the FINES I GRADES of Pontet Canet. 
9.5¢ per case ; in 5-case lots, $9.25; 10-case lots, $9.00. 

A CAREFULLY SELECTED STOCK OF 
CALIFORNIA AND OTHER AMERICAN WINES 
AND CLARETS. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 


OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 


This attractive summer resort, well known as one of the 
most popular on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passama- | 
quoddy Sar. seventy miles east of Mt. Desert. 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound, and giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of pations 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished. 
They will be open June 25. | 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. Barker | 
office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, | 

Joston. | 

For Cottage lots and general information apply to | 

ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. | 








KING TOILET PACKAGE! 


When one sheet is used another presents 
itself, Most economical and convenient 
package made For sale by Druggists and 

sg) Paper Dealers. Samples sent express paid 
for $1.00 as follows: New pes, 8 and Mid- 


Novel, Fairy and 


Bijou Cameras. 
Illustrated Catalogues Free | 
E. &H. T. ANTHONY & CO, 


591 Broadway, N.Y. 


dle States 5 packages with one holder. Other 
i} States 4 packages and one holder. Each pack- 
age guaranteed 800 sheets. 


Amateur Outfits. 


Patent 


Lin \! 
Co. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & 
YOUNG MEN 
KEEP YOUR MOUSTACHES CURLED 
Send 35 Cents in Stamps for the 


BEAU IDEAL CURLER. 


THE ONLY MOUSTACHE CURLER MADE. 
Address 
Cc. F. VON BRUNCK, 


145 and 147 Wabash Ave., « ‘i 


\ Zoe =; 
LEADING NOS. 048, 14, 130, 135, 333, I6!. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 

Cuicaco. | ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 26 John St., New York. 


The Only Pure Waukesha Water 


Is THE 


WAUKESHA GLENN, 


The Weli-Known “ Queen of Waters.” 


REIGNS ALONE AMONG NATURAL DIETETIC TABLE WATERS. ITS NUMEROUS COMPETITORS 
APPEAR TO HAVE, ONE AFTER ANOTHER, FALLEN AWAY. 


The Only Spring in Waukesha that Remains at One Temperature 
BOTH SUMMER AND WINTER (i. e., 48 Degrees). 


Address, T. H; BRYANT, Waukesha, Wis. 


WAUKESHA IS A MOST DELIGHTFUL SUMMER RESORT, ON THE CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE 
™ ST. PAUL RAILWAY. 
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Ecckelaers Toilet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both 





in Quality and Perfume. 


~ 


By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BouQUET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JocKEy CLuB, 

WHITE ROSE, Rose BaBy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 








AMUSEMENTS. 





B' OU OPERA HOUSE, 
AILES & BARTON, - 
EIGHTH MONTH. 
RICE & DIXEY’S BIG BURLESQUE COMPANY. 
and Mr. HENRY E. DIXEY, in the fascinating 

spectacular burlesque nightmare, ADONI 
with its wealth of novelties. E KNIGHTS IN 
ARMOR. ROBINSON CRUSOE’S FRIDAYS. Mr. 
RICE’S new songs. “IT’S ENGLISH, YOU KNOW,” 
and * THE WALL STREET BROKER,” New Cos- 
tumes, effects, &c. 

Seats Secured Three Weeks In Advance. 


EDEN MUSEE, 234d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
OPEN FROM 11 TO II, SUNDAYS 1 10 II. 
Life-like Representations in Groups and Tableaux in Wax, 
GRAND SACRED CHAMBER JUST OPENED. 
CONCERTS EVERY EVENING. 
Admission 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. Sunday admission, 25 cts. 
First appearance in America of 


BURLESQUE. 
Lessees and Managers. 





“ AJEEB,”" THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 








GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
___OUR SPECIAL -LIFE - INK. 


PREJUDICE A IS THIEF, 


And will rob you of many good things. 


Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced. They 
have lately been improved, are not hard nor dry—Will 
always smoke free and moist—Will not crumble in the 
pocket nor “ catch you in the throat.”’ If you are not opposed 
to a change and cannot obtain them of your dealer, send 
to the manufacturers for a sample. 

WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Enclose three Red Stamps. Rochester, N. Y. 


re 2 


For 1883, 1884 AND 1885. 
VOLS, I., II., III., IV. anp V. 

Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. IT., 
July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., 
Jan. to June, 1884, inclusive: Vol. IV., July to 
December, 1884, inclusive ; Vol. V., January to 
July, 1885, inclusive ; durably bound, for sale 
at the publication office. Price, postage free, 
Vol. I., $15.00; Vol. II., $9.00; Vols. III., 

7, and V., $5.00 each. To subscribers re- 
turning a complete set of one Volume flat, that 
Volume will be forwarded bound for $2.50. 
Address, OFFICE OF LIFE, 


1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











HOW THE COWBOY COOKS HIS MEALS. 


‘You say there. is no timber on the cattle 
ranges ?”’ asked the professor. 

‘* Not a bush,” replied the cowboy ; ‘‘ not a 
‘* wig.” 

Ne coal; no drift wood in the streams ; not 
fuel of any kind ?” 

‘* Not a chip,” was the reply. 

‘‘ Then how do you cook your meals ?” 

‘*On the range,” calmly replied the good cow- 
boy. 
And the professor was just going to ask what 
range, when he suddenly remembered that it was 
time to wind his watch.— Brooklyn Eagle. 


AN individual applies to a cab company fora 
situation. ‘‘ Do you know how to drive?” “ Yes, 
sir.” ‘* You know that you must be polite with all 
your passengers?” ‘‘Ah!” ‘‘And honest. For 
example, what would you do if you should find in 
your cab a pocketbook containing $10,000?” 
‘Nothing at all. I should live on my income.” 
—Figaro. 


THAT New York brass polisher who went into | 


the Sun office to lick the editor had a strong sense 
of the fitness of things.—Boston Transcript. 


‘*Was Rome founded by Romeo ?” inquired a 
pupil of the teacher. 
“No, my son,” replied the wise man. ‘‘It 


was Juliet who was found dead by Romeo.” —Zx 








| FOR PHYSICAL CULTURE,” 16 East 14th Street, N. Y. City. 
- | D. L. Down. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


In addition to the importa- 
tion already announced, we 
have received some exclusive 
Novelties in Autumn Dress 
Goods, Highland Shawl Robes 
for street costumes. 

Also 250 Homespun Robes, 
with Astrachan Borders, at 
$12.00. 


Broadway and 11th Street. 





‘* Home Exerciser ’”’ 
For brain-workers and sedentary people, 


Gentlemen, Ladies and Youths; the Ath- 
lete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. 
Takes up but 6 inch square floor-room, some- 
thing new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 
cheap. Send for circular. ‘‘ HOME SCHOOL 
Prof. 
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Se For HAY FEVER, CATARRH 
AND THROAT TROUBLES. 


CURES NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE, AND 


iv 


wry og 


SLEEPLESSNESS. 


PRICE 50C. A Box, AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 


SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 


Allen Cocaine M’f’g Co., 1254 Broadway, N. Y. 





Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 
Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 
THE 


PAJAMAS AND © 2$ 


SHIRT 
UNDERWEAR, 





NOW READY. 

‘“*LIFE’S VERSES,” Price $1.50. 
‘‘GOOD THINGS OF LIFE,’ Second Series, 
Price, $2.00. 

Send remittance by check to order of ‘* LIFE,"’ 1155 B’way, N. Y. 











WOODS ee ihoxne 


Superior Jet Black Brilliant Dressing, 
for preserving the leather and making it soft, and 
thus rendering the shoe easy to the foot. Makes 
a jet black brilliant finish, Has taken the 

IIAVE YOUR SHOE DEALER KEEP IT. wi 
WARPANTED UNEQUALLED. 


IGHEST AWARD GOLD MEDAL 


over all competitors at the World's 
Exposition, New Organs, at which all 
manufacturers of any note competed, thus attest- 
ing its superior qualities, which the Committee of 
Award quickly recognized. 
BOTTLES CONTAIN DOUBLE QUANTITY. _ 
GEO. H. WOOD & CO., M’f’rs, Boston, Mass. 


SHOOTING SEASON OF 1885. 


GUNS AND RIFLES. 


A full line of Imported and from the | best makers in this country, 
together with every requisite to the sportsman’s wants. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


108 MADISON STREET, 
CAGO. 


241 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 
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¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation throughout Great Britain as 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we offer to the 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated Lemonade, 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, sweet and dry. 

Send for price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, L. I. 





B; special appointment to Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain and all 
the Roval Family. 

















The only perfect substitute for Mother's Milk. 


Lehigh and Wilkes-Barre Coal Co,’s COAI, at Retail, Keeps in all climates. Commended by physicians. 





The 


most nourishing diet for invalids and nursing mothers. 


Sold 


any part of New York City, H.L. HERBERT & CO. | everywhere. Send for our book, ‘‘ The Care and Feeding of 


Coal Office, 71 Broadway. Yards, 2oth St., E. R., and Infants.” Sent-free 


53d St., E. R 


BOUCHE 


Champagne “SEC” 


To be had of all Respectable Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


DOLIBER, GOODALE & CO., Boston, Mass. 





——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— [THE CHEAPEST AND.BEST 
FOR BINDING —_—_—— Sn 
‘LIFE: | EN, é G | 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 7 Kolo | GRAV) NG. O 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 67 PARK PLACE,NEW YORK 
the United States for $x. } fetes ——e Sicsitiaainiaiial 
| \ ENGRAVING Lato SS a oe ee AND 


Address, office of “LIFE.” r1<5 Broapway, N. Y. ADVERT! 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


‘Breakfast Cocoa 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as : 
well as rd nt in health. Dry Special, 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. >, F Brut. 


W. BAKER & C0,, Dorchester, Mass 

















3 SAUCE. 


| THE GREAT RELISH. 












SHOFR 
Is absolutely the best. Softens leather, 
contains eres natural finish, act- 
ually makes shoes wear longer. 
BUTTON & OTTLEY, 
* 


DRESSING 


Leading Shoe Dealers everywhere 
recommend it. It is more economical 
than otherdressings. Take no other. 
MFRS., NEW YORK. 














HAVE YOU 


Hot and dry skin? 

Scalding sensations ? 

Swelling of the ankles? 

Vague feelings of unrest? 

Frothy or brick-dust fluids 

Acid Stomach? Aching loins 

Cramps, growing nervousness? 

Strange soreness of the bowels? 

Unaccountable languid feelings? 

Short breath and pleuritic pains? 

One-side Headache? Backache? 

Frequent attacks of the ‘‘blues”’? 

Fluttering and Distress of the heart? 

Albumen and tube casts in the water? 

Fitful rheumatic pains and neuralgia? 

Loss of appetite, flesh and strength? 

Constipation alternating with looseness of the 
bowels? 

Drowsiness by day, wakefulness at night? 

Abundant pale. or scanty flow of dark water? 

Chills and fever? Burning patches of skin? 
Then 


YOU HAVE 


Bright’s Disease of the Kidneys. 


The above symptoms are not developed in any order, 
but appear, disappear, and reappear until the disease grad- 
ually gets a firm grasp on the constitution, the kidney- 
poisoned blood breaks down the nervous system, and finally 
pneumonia, diarrhoea, bloodlessness, heart disease, apo- 
plexy, paralysis, or convulsions ensue and then death is in- 
evitable. This fearful disease is not a rare one—it 1s an 
every-day disorder, and claims more victims than 
any other complaint. 

It must be treated in time or it will gain the mastery, 
Don’t neglect it. Warner’s SAFE Cure has cured 
thousands of cases of the worst type, and it will cure you 
if you will use it promptly and as directed. It is the only 
specific for the universal 


BRIGHTS DISEASE 


H. H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Inherited Scrofulous, and Contagious Diseases of 
the Blood, Skin, and Scalp, with loss of Hair, from infancy 
to old age, are positively-cured by the CuticurA REMEDIES. 

Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and thus removes the cause. i 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. ; 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, prepared from CuTicura, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Sold everywhere. Price: Cuticura, 50c.; RESOLVENT, 
$x ; Soap, 25c._ Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND 
Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 5 

(2 Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases ” 


AX EVERY SPECIES of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, 


OLUMBIAs:- 
BICYCLES 7 HeeoES 
ST RIGYGLES - 528298: 


BRANCH HOUSES—12 Warren St., N. Y.; rrs Wabash Av., Chicago. 















